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JINXES, ‘HANTS’

Two Dollar Bill May Be Unlucky, but There
Are Ways to Foil the Hoodoo---Gems
' in Prose and Poetry

By DAN CAREY.
SING of the Jinx,
I Really 1 would have forgotten all
about this most important phase of
Hife had it not been for the fact that our
austere cachier (1 belicve all cashlers are
more or less austere), gave me a $2 bill the
cther day in handing me the $12.70 which I
recelved for my week's work.

Speaklng of cashiers, isn't it remarkable
what n distorted view Lhey get of life! Prob-
ably they handle so much money that isn't
their' awn that they have an exaggerated
Iden of the value of the little coins that are
turnsd out by the millions from the mint
over in Philadelphia. They grow absolutely
punctillious about money matters, just as if
it made any difference whether a nickel car-
rles you or some one clse on the subway.
The maln idea ls that one nickel gets one
ricie. The personnel of the train doesn't
tnaiter,

Then there are bank cashiers, poor fellows
who stand »1l axy behind some bronze bars
ind say “No" to Awo-thirds. of the men
who approach them., Once T knew a cashier
who had formed the habit of saying “No" as
A prefix to everything he said.,  One Saturday
he was in one of those barber shops where
they give out tickets when the rush starts.
He gzot tleket “No. L" When they began
ectlling the numbers the head barber aaid:
‘Now who has 1, and the eashier hurriedly
inswered “No One,” and the barber said.
“All right, then we will take No. 2 I had
No, 2. It was the only time I ever humii-
{uted a cashier,

But we started out to tell about finxes,
and I am really golng to stick to the sub-
jeet this time.

You know a jinx Is a terrible thine Tt
will get you In bad and ruin a day, a week
or a4 year for you without any cooperation
on your part whatever.

Take this two dollar bill thing, for In-
stance. Jt Is horrible bad luck and the anly
way it ean be overcume s to tenr one of
the corners off the bill. That's why you
will Aind so many mutilated two dollar bills
The wise ones get hold of them.

Don't ever pass a cross-eyed girl on the
street withoul crossing your fingers, If
you do your whole duy will be ruined.

Don't ever glve a knife to a friend, It
will cut vour friendship in twain,

Don't open an umbrella inside the honse
This Is a particularly terrible jinx,

Don't lay your hat on a bed. If vou do
the next person who lies down will toss on
it and be unable to sleep,

Don't walk under a ladder nn the strast
Bad luck will attend you all day.

If you splll salt on the dining tahle, throw
1 pinch over vour left shoulder,

When you dress be eareful to put on vour
left sock first,

In walking don’t let a post come between
you and your friond if yon would retain his
friendship,

Never puss a man who Is
without giving him something,
it be only a penny.

Tf o man [lights his own clgarette and
holds the mateh for another's llght and then
tries to give you the third light from the
same match, anathema upon him. He is
trying to put a Jinx on yvou.

Thers are others equally as bad, but if
you will observe these simple rules of life
vou should be able to walk down the street
without a bullding falling on vou, an auto-
mobile running over you ar a cop ba e
you out, and eventually, by a strict observ-
ance of them, you may scrape up a howing
acquaintance with a cashier or even n
plumber,

totally blind
even though

NE of the best loved Southern news-
O paper men of two decades ago was
Walter C. Henderson, one of the vet-
erang of the Atlanta Constituiion, who had
also been In the Confederate army, One
night a young reporter was In his offioe
when a visltor came in, an old man, and
greeted Mr. Henderson as “General” Hen-
derson, After they had exchanged war
«tories and the visitor had gone the young
reporter spoke,

“I always thought you were a private dur-
ing the war,” he sald. “Why did that man
oull yoa General

“Just a lot of foolishness,™ he replied.

But the reporter had been trained to make
men talk, so he insisted,

“Well, T tell you,” finally saild Mr. Hen-
derson, “Yon know, we left Misstionary
Ridge rather hurriedly and came on toward
Atlanta."

“Yea"

"Well, the hoys got out the story that 1
lind led the whole Confederste army from
Missionary Ridge to Dalton and after that
they called me General.”

Bome time later the reporter visited Mis-
#lonary Ridge when he had oceasion to go to
Chattenoog, ;

“Bay,” he asked, “I wa't to know how
they got you fellow= off that ridge, Why
it'a a sheer ascent. I wouldn't need a gun.
If you would give me a two by four ten
feet long T could keep a hundred men off
the ridge simply by hitting them in the
head us they came up.”

“Son" replied Mr. Henderson, “every man
must answer for himself. [ ecan only tell
vou how they got me off,"

“Well, how M4d they do (t?™

“I saw them coming,” he answered with
o twinkle,

There was a pause after the laugh,

“Do you know how many men the
Yankees had?" he asked.

"N, "

“Well, T don't either, but I can give

you an ldea. They sent a scout out from
our headquarters to find out that wvery
thing. Here Is what he reported:

““The whole face of the earth s covered
with them as far as you can sece. They
are led by a glant that is twenty-two feat
high, and he sits on a black horse that's
fifty-six hands high, He's got a flaming
sword that is twelve feet long, and just as I
peepea over the hul for a better look he
waved his sword around his head three times
fnd In » volee that could be heard from
here to Cumberland Gap he said: "Atten-
tion, world! Dy patlons, right wheel!™**

- - .

ORREET ADAIR, who Is In the roal
estate business down in Atlanta, and
who a year or two ngo was the Impe-

ried potentate of the Shriners, tells a yarn
about & man who lived in Decatur, Ga., near
him, and who had n gallon of corn lquor
which he wanted to talke from his office to his
Home Now the Eheriff of the county was ac-

about that thme and transporiing ilquor

had many thrills in it.  The usual convenient

friend told this man that if he woull put

the lguor In & two gallon can and cover it
with a half gallon of gasolene, the gasolene

belng lighter, would not mix with the lquor,
the bottom, would

and the latter, belng on
not #mell if the Sheriff demanded the right
to take n whiff.
80 the man dld it. When he got home hi
siphoned off the gasolene and ther near

The thing sounded right,

ND OTHER IMPORTANT THINGS

| “The place was jes' natcherl'y erlive with hants.

"

| “You give her a broom and some scissors and expect her to tremble with joy.”

threw a fit when he It
was awful,
He had an old darky working around the

place, so he called-him !n.

tasted his ligquor.

“Uncle George,” he sald, “here Is a gal-
lon of liquor that I do not lke. 1 will give
you a hig drink of It anfl if you want it you
cnn have the whole gallon.”

Unecle George took the drink, shivered
violently, staggered, gasped for breath and
as soon as he could speak sald:

“Cap'n, dat licker s des right, des right.”

Hobohemia

HERALD.

Curicaco, April 2.
HE Swan Song of that favorite haunt
I of Hobohemla, that thirst emporium
where long lines of
kempt flotsam and jetsam were wont to fore-
gather the day long in the hope that some
son of wealth would slip them a “jit,” is
being sung In Chicago to-day. The song s
a little late, for the object of Its verse has
already passed, but among a certain coterie
such a matter makea little difference. They
are mourning the passing of the Working-
man’'s Exchange, that hoboes’ palace at 307
South Clark street, where Alderman Michael
Kenna, better known nas “Hinky Dink,"” held

forth as czar of Chiengo's “Folst Ward.”

The eountry needs no inteodoction to
Hinky Dink's place. It {8 known far nand
wide as the place where for almost forty
vears the “largest and coolest in the city"—
in the words of the elect—was obtainable
for a nickel—a “jit™ in the argot of the
Dink's “boys.”

The Dink weuld have you know that pro-
hibitlon {8 not the cause that makes his
landmark of the “old days" give way to a
newer place where food will be sold ex-
clusively, albelt Chinese food., The world
famed Workingman's Exchange, o pass
which in the “old daya" one had to run the
gantiet of bleary eved sons of rest, s closed
because old “Hi Cost™ dea)t it a knockout
hlow.

Hinky Dink Explains
Reasons for Quitting

Lot the Dink explain its going:

“Prohibition didn't get me,"” he announces.
“I would have stayed it [ had been given
the opportunlty of renowing my on
this dump, There was a sort o' verbal
sgresment nbout the renownl, Lut I suppose
the landlord took It for granted I wouldn't
stand a raise of 100 per cont, I'm payin’
$600 a month now and the new tenant, I
understand,’ s golng to payv $1,000, 1 prob-
ably would have stopd for a reasonable in<
crease for the boys' sake, but not the boost
for a ‘grand.’ Eo they rented the place over
my head and now T've got to close up. They
gave me g notice to wet out.

“T've hieen In the nelghhorhood about forty
yvears, but sinee prohibition I've been losing
money. DBut [ had to have a hangout for
the boys, and 1 was willing to stand the losa.
But a ‘grand’ a month! Well, that's differ-
ent. And that's all, “Hinky Dink's Work-
Ingmam's’ Exchange' I ¢losed, and 1 ain't
gonnn open Agaln some place else.”

The Dink's saloon was known far and
wide as just “Hinky Dink’s" To the Chi-
cagonn no address wna necessary, Every
Windy Cltylte knew the Dink and his place.
They knew that all the policlea of the First
Ward machine were promulguted there, as
wore many of the policles of the eity Itsalfl.

unwashed, un-

i

Laments Passing of Hink

Czar of Chicago’s First Waru Gives Way Not
to Prohibition but to High Rent

They knew that in the days of the old Twen-
ty-second  street leves district any word
issued from the Dink’'s place was law,

The Dink's "Exchange” was unique In
that no record of erlme ever attached to it
No deep, dark, dank plots agamst life or for-
tune were ever traced to its doors or to its
little private "offlce” in the reir, where the
Dink held court, Many dark deeds markea
the life In the old levee distriet, of which
the Dink was Czar, but If he ever undertook
to direct erlminal actlvities personally it
was never tracked to his door, Many times
the Dink warred on reformera who sought
to close up the district, and many times he
wns called before investigating committees
and grand juries, but the Dink always re
turned the Workingman's BExchange
smiling.

N rules of conduct governed the behavior
of those who spent thelr days in Hinky's
place lounging about the bar And IndAulging
freely in the nickel brew, No etiquette was
obEerved where none was needed, Fvery
man for himself was the general attitude
The lunch, which In the ald days consisted
malnly of sausage heaped high upon platters
and thick slices of fresh white bread, had its
part in the fame of the Dink. This wnas the
attraction that kept his place crowded to
capacity day and night, day after day and
year after year, when other barrel houses
In the vieinity had to struggle along with
their Saturday night quota of homegolng
worklngmen. The Dink never had any one
about his place to keep "schooner'' patrons
from taking too much lunch, It was frée as
nir. But to purchase a "beer’” and leave it
stand on the bar while one walked tn the
limeh counter te get one a sandwich was
out of the question. A beer left alone for a
moment was n beer wasted, as far as the
original purchaser was concorned. Yawning
mouths and slippery hands walted for just
such an opportunity. Meat and drink to
Dink's patrons were the slummers whao came
te the place to purchase heer and then
turned a shoulder to the “schooner’” to give
the place the “once over.' Thes: persons
went away sadder and wiser or practised the
little subtlelles of the Initiate, such as openly
expectorating In one's-steln or “schooner”
and loudly ealllng profane attentlon to the
fact. Bueh were the unwritten eodeg of be-
havior at the Dink's,

Old timers recount with tears (n thelr
eyes the elghty foot bar, lined the dny long
with eager “Bo's"” who clung desperately to
the large, thick glasses known as “tube”
Thess samea old timers cherish fond mcme-
orfeg of the twenty barrels of good lght

Leer which were delivered dally to the Work.
Ingman's Exchange.

SBome of them rememser o day just beford
prohibition struck South Clark street when
the Dink's falled to open s doors promptly
at 11:30, as was the custom each day. They
remember the walllng and gnashing of tecth,
clanging of the patrol wagon and the rush
of vags at the South Clark Street Court for
the next few days. A reporter and a pholog-
rapher were In the vicinity that day to
make a pleture and get.a “vyarn”™ on the
hundred of “Bo’s” making their daily rush
to get into the “"Exchange." Twenty bums
were marshalled from nearby “flop houses"
and lined up in front of the Dink's emporium
in attitudes expressive of the utmost sager-
ness and thirst. But, alas, the reporter, the
photographer and the bums were all dis-
appointed, for the Dink falled to open his
place that day and never explained why
In the erush that occurred on the sidewalk
and In the descent of the pollce on the wall-
Ing burns the reporter got his story, but the
"gang" got no beer, Those who were 1.0t
taken in the pollce rald walted through the
day, but finally in dejection procesded fo
decorate the mahogany of another barrel
house with the “Jits” that should have
passed over Hinky's bar

In its younger days the Workingman's Ex-
change had nothing but Ite nightly crowd
of active First Wardera to distinguish it
from the hundred otper saloons within u
radius of threa or four hlorks on Houth
Clark streat. The transition te the place
which has just recently been closed was In
*ome Years gradual and In others abrupt.
Time wrought wondrous changes and where
the old caleimined wall sent hack the glare
of unshaded electrio lghts now stands a
brave array of mahogany woodwork, giltter-
ing cut glasa, beautiful mirrors and some-
times hothouss roses. And all this for the
“workers,” better acquainted with elnders
and mulligan stews.

But the old underworld king little knew
In the old days that he wns bullding a
Frankenstiein, or rather many Franken.
steins, who were foredoomed to shadow him
into  quasi-respectability In later years
Thres or four years bofore prohibition went
into effect the place changed somewhat as
to Its cllentele, Bometimes Mr. A. Pros-
parous Cltlgen stood clbow to elbow with
Mr. Dustan Rages at Hinky Dink's, Pirst
and foremost Alderman Kenna was a diplo-
mat, Dustan Ragg® must not be reproved
when he casts n lLleary and longing eye at
the deleotable {(rec lunch more than
that other man with a vote, Mr, A, Pros-
perous Cltizen,

nny

What do you mean, just rignt?”
“Well sur, ef it had er been any hetter yo'
wouldn't er give it to me, and ef it had er

ueen any worse it would er kilt me"
- - -

ARNEY REILLY of New York, who
was at one time in the business end
of the show business, first with Sav-

ave and later with Klaw & Erlanger, but
who Is now a broker down in the financlal
district, says he dreamed a musical joke the
siher night. It seems that he has so often
dreamed good thoughts that he had forgotten

by morning that he formed the habit of
placing a pencil and pad at his bedside at
night.

Several mornings ago he woke up and

upon reading his pad he found this written

ipon it}
Q.—"Can ‘Home, Sweet Home' be played

with variations?"
A.—"Yes, it can be done in A flaL"
- - -
AMES J. FARNSWORTH, now
moving pleture business up on Forty-

in the

second street, was ut one time in the
enl egtate business in a little town near
Mlami, Fla. He had a very faithful negro
working for him who was always willing to
help out In an emergency., Mr. Farnsworth
wondercd why one particular house he had
on his llst was vacant all the time sven
when places to live were in demand, until
this negro told him,

“Dey done got out er tale ‘bout de hants
in dat house," snid the boy. “Dey saoyvs she's
des natcherly erlive wid ‘em,  Dat's why yo'
cun't do nothin' wid I1L.*

It developed that the negro did not believe
in ghosts and he agreed to sleep several
nights in the house for Mr. Farnsworth,

Dink’s Bar

Dink’s

And when Mr. Citizen began dropping in

at the Dink's on his way home he found
no more the old round tables, with thelr
convenlent  under cubby for stein or

sawdust covered
wste of beef, pork

“schooner,” no more the
foor. And though juley
nd venison in season later took the place
of the more plebeinn sausage, the “schooner”
remnined. True enough it was not in later
yenrs the coarse, heavy thing, but a more
ventee]l vessel of thinner gluss standing on
a slim stem, but holding the same generous
portion of beer that won Alderman Michael
Kenna almost forty years of rather dublous
vlvie fame.

Dustan Raggs never had to tell Kenna's
bartenders what he wanted. They knew and
when they saw him coming they shoved It
neross the bar to him and jinglod his “ft"
in the ynwning cash register that played &
pleasant melody In 4 minor key wll day
long. It was one of the traditions of the
Dink’s place that his bartenders were ex-
reris In doing the right thing at the right
time

Hinky Dink’s Philosophy
For Rich and Poor Alike

Some of thesg guys™ he would tell you,
‘have terrible appetites, hut what can n
feller do? He can't tell them to eut it out,
e he, now? The Dink would say his say

with his eye fastensd on a “schooner™ patron
rapidly making havoe upon an outlay of
roast beef, plcklod beets, fresh white bread
and perhaps a few tonder sprouts of green

apring onlons.  “Now, looka' that bird
Whaddayou gonna do? You c<ant do
nothin®."

The Dink's place wis many times the
centre of rumors that told of dark deeds
But these Woere roamors and nothing mors

The "Dink"” kept far from crime, even at
the time when he was admittodly the Leves
King. True It was that in his loon, his
workingmen's palace, muny detaus of Chi-
cago's many political caumpalgns  were
mapped out, many ward balls were planned
und In later years the “Folst's" eleat met
there to put over the annual Flrst ward
balls that shocked Chicago soclety. Hiut the
major portion of the Dink's fame {8 easily
attributable to the sige of the beer the
"boys” got for thelr nickel, That and noth-
ing more “made” the Dink's place.

And now the salecon that used to be
pointed out to every rubberneck wagon viec-
tim and the place where the sidewalk wus so
thick with "Bo's" for so many years is gone.
Lot the “Dink” tell you what Is going to re-
place It

“A+ Chink restaurant™
“Yeah! A Chink damp.”

The piace where “the largest and eoolest
in the olty” was =0 long obtainable Fas besn
leased to & Chinaman. Tea and dried dock
meat will henceforth be the prineipal com-
modit ald &t 307 South Clark streest,

says the Dink

who thought that even a temporary occu-
pancy by i caretaker would serve to dispel
the rumors ahout the place. The negrn went
to the house the same night, but the follow-
ing morning he did not appear at the office.
Mr, Farnsworth visited the house and found
avery evidence of o rather husty departure.

That evening st before dusk the negro
came out of the everglades, He was covered
with mud, his clothes were torn and he

gauve every indieation of utter weariness,
“Where have you been?" asked Mr. Furns-
worth, “What have you been doing all day 7"
“What is Ah been doin’ all day?" he =ald
‘Mister Jim, Ah been comin' back."
- . -

WHY?

tAuthor's note: These are some things
that have been bothering me. Possibly
some one knows the answer to some of
them.)

FIRAT VERSE.

Why should they run in the Subway
When they're not in a hurry, I know?

We all know that Slow can't be driven
S0 why should they tell us “Drive Slow

SECOND VERSE.

Why should the Irishman waiter
In taking my order say "oul"?

And why should I keep up this rhyming
Wihen 1 also write verse that is (ree?
(Author's note: The following i free

verse, quite free, There are a couple of

French words which mean the same thing

but T do not know how to spell them, The

anthor does not write, speak or think French.

Therefore please overlook our vulgarity in

using English,)

THIRD VERSE,

Why speak of “the kide" and mean children

When a kid is 1 son of n goat?

Why, too, when I'm asking a question

Do they always address ms as “Jack""

FOURTH VEREE,

Why dges the Magistrate fine us

For breaking the laws about spesd?

And the traffickman down on the

Will bawl us whenever we don't,
(Author's note: Having demonstrated

that T ean do that stuff fust as well as na

regular poet, we will now have a returf to
noermalcy.)

corner

FIFTH VERSE.
Why tell us to lve on a yeast cake?
Better Bred, I pre-ume they will sav?
Why also should “Hell” and “Hoboken”
Produce a Mg Inugh at a play?
STXTH VERSE.
Why, when you safd 11 with Flowers,
In seeking her love ns a hoy,
Do you give her a broom and some scissors
And expect her to tremble with joy?
L'ENVOLI.

Why should I not bluntly ask questions
When g0 many things are amiss?
S0 now that you've purchased the
Why stand for such piffle as this?

{Author's note: 1If you gee this in print
hlame the Bunday Editor, not me. He has=
the authority.)

paper

Our Own Book Review.

JULIUS CHSAR: A TRHAGEDY. By Willlan
Shakespeare, Stratford-on-Avon: Olden &
Antique, Ltd
T is clearly Indicated in this work that

I Mr. Shakespeare devoted considerable

time to study before writing his #sce-
nario, but it i{s to be regretted that he mixed
up some of the well known fucts of history

In such a manner as absoiutely to misinform

his audiences. It is also unfortunate that

he has allowsd hims<lf to adopt a too flam-
boyant style, particularly in the blg scenes
of the play.

The story Is of the death of the miserabl
scoundrel who hag infllcted so much paln
and humillation upon the schoolboys of all
nations by writing a book called Commen-
taries, with which we shall deal later in a
more v'gorous fashlon

Mr., SBhakespeare uses Marcus Brutus
Calus Cassius and several others to hateh @
political plot against Jullus Coesar, the Ro
man Emperor, who was stabbed In a fight in
4 B. C. He makes of Marc Antony, th
Roman general, the friend of Cisar, After
Brutus, Cassius and their gang stab Ciesar
a war takes place In which Prutus and
Cass'us are defeated whle the victorious
Antony comes oh the stage for a final speech

It must be admitted that Mr, Shakespeare
covers the stage nicely with corpses and the
stage hands are kept rather busy mopping
up the gore nnd draogegineg out the dead

This young playwright, how
changed the real facts of history In an uot-
tempt to make a gool story that we feel It
our duty to keep the record stralght. As
matter of fact Brutus was a gangster and

the head of a crowd of koife fighters in
Rome. His chief Heutenant was C.Mis Cus-
slus, Mr. SBhakespeare permits Cassiux to
“ay A& speech in which he declares Cwsar
must be cromked because of his ambitlon.
This is quite incorrect. As o matter of
fuct, Cussius had seen his own little son
erying with rage as he tried o translate
Cgesar's Commentories. He stood it as

long as he could and then his blood bolled

over. Revenge hecame a passion with him
He talked his chlef, Brutus, inte helpine
him and Brutus called o meeting of his
gang that night at midnight to formulate a
plan. They met in Brotus's garden. Por
tia, Hrutus's wife, saw them trampling
down her flowers and suddenly appeared
with a rolling pin, reenforeed by her cool

who wiclded a frying pan. The twn women
put the gang to Aight Mr. Bhakespenre
makes o pathetie love scene between Bruo
tus and Portin out of this Incident, which
indieates how far he wanders from hisiory
Later Brutus {s permitted to say solemnly
“The clock hath stricken three,” when as
matter of f.et it was Portia who mado the
remark upont which this line i= hased A

the gang fled from the garden Portia called
exultantly, “The cook hath stricken thre
The big scene of the play is In the Sennti
hamber, where Cwesar (= Mr
Shakespeare rather overdoos thing at
thig point. He sceks Ceramony
of a knife fight by some gangsters, and
does 1t rather badly., He would have done
better If he bad contented himeslf with

atahbhed
the
mike &

lating the facts, What remly happernid
was that when Brutus and his gang ap
proached rather e cHingly every on
knew what was going to take plnes,  The
Senators began making o getaway hefor
the polica arrived, hut Cesar proudly stoo
his ground and sald to the Senntors: “Fear
not, no metal can touch me™
Of course, he was mistaken, hut It mu

ba admitted that he’ died game.  His lues
words before falllig were directed at Brn

tus,. Cesur drow
in Brutus's faoe
We haven't

himsell erect

"¥ou BHrute™
intended to pan thi
playwright mitch The play makes n
very ting evening indesd If one wil
bear in mind the real history ef the tunce
an we have rolated 8

and hissed

vouns
ton

inters




